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moved me very much, and made me relent exceed-
ingly, and tears stood in my eyes upon that subject:
but with all my sense of its being cruel and inhuman,
I could never find in my heart to make any restitu-
tion. The reflection wore off, and I quickly forgot
the circumstances that attended it.

Nor was this all; for though by this job I was be-
come considerably richer than before, yet the reso-
lution I had formerly taken of leaving off this horrid
trade when I had gotten a little more, did not
return; but I must still get more ; and the avarice
had such success, that I had no more thoughts of
coming to a timely alteration of life, though without
it I could expect no safety, no tranquillity in the
possession of what I had gained; a little more, and
a little more, was the case still.

At length, yielding to the importunities of my
crime, I cast off all remorse, and all the reflections
on that head turned to no more than this, that I
might perhaps come to have one booty more that
might complete all: but though I eertainly had that
one booty, yet every hit looked towards another,
and was so encouraging to me to go on with the
trade, that I had no gust to the laying it down.

In this condition, hardened by success, and
resolving to go on, I fell into the snare in which I
was appointed to meet with my last reward for this
kind of life. But even this was not yet, for I met
with several successful adventures more in this
way.

My governess was for awhile really concerned
for the misfortune of my comrade that had been
hanged, for she knew enough of my governess to
have sent her the same way, and which made her
very uneasy; indeed she was in a very great
fright.